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wold, leaving Charles R. Wood's Divis-
jon behind as a rear-cuard —one brigade
of which was intrenched across the road,
with some of Kilpatrick’s cavalry on
the flanks. On the 22d of November
Gen, (. W. Smith, with a division of
troops, came out of Macon, atta.c].:cd
thiz brigade (Waleutt’s) in position,
and was handsomely repulsed and
driven back into Macon. This bri-
gade was in part armed with Spencer
repeating rifles, and its fire was so rapid
that Gen. Smith insists to this day
that he encountered a whole division;
but he is mistaken. He was beaten by
one brigade (Waleutt’s), and made no
further efforts to molest our operations
from that direction. Gen. Walcutt was
wounded in the leg, and had to ride the
vest of (he distance to Savannah in a
carriage.

LEGISLATURE IGNOMINTOUSLY FLED.

Therefore, by the 23d T was in Mil-
ledgeville with the left wing, and was
in full communication with the right
wing at Gordon. The people of Mil-
Jedgeville remained at home, except the
Governor (Brown), the State officers,
and Legislature, who had ignominiously
fled in the utmost disorder and con-
fusion, standing mot on the order of
their going, but going at once—some by
rail, some by carriages, and many on
1oot.

Some of the citizens who remained
behind described this flight of the
“brave and patriotic” Gov. Brown.
He had occupied a public building
known as the “ Governor's Mansion,”
and had hastily stripped it of earpets,
curtains and furniture of all sorts, which
were removed to a train of freight cars,
which ecarried away these things—even
the cabbages and vegetables from his
kitchen and cellar—leaving behind mus-
kets, ammunition, and the public
archives,

On arrival at Milledgeville I occupied
the same public mansion, and was soon
everwhelmed withappeals for protection.
Gen. Slocum bad previously arrived with
the Twentieth Corps, had taken up his
guarters at the Miliedgeville Hotel, es-
tablished a good provost-guard, and ex-
cellent order was maintained. The most
frantic appeals had been made by the
Governor and Legislature for help from
every quarter, and the people of the State
had been called out en masse to resist
and destroy the invaders of their homes
and firesides,

Even the prisoners and convicts of the
pevitentiary were released on condition
of serving as soldiers, and the cadets
were taken from their military eollege
for the same purpose. These constituted
a small baftalion, under Gen. Harry
Wayne, a former officer of the United
States Army, and son of the then Justice
Wayne of the Supreme Court. But
these hLastily retreated east across the
Oconec River, leaving us a good bridge,
which we promptly secured.

- CONSTFENATION IN THE SOUTH.

At Milledgeville we found newspapers
from all the South, and learned the con-
sternation which had filled the Southern
mind at our temerity, many charging
that we were actually flecing for our
lives and seeking safety at the hands of
our fleet on the seacoast. All demanded
that we should be assailed,  front, flank,
and rear™; that provisions should be
destroved in advanee, so that we would
starve; that bridges should be burned,
roads obstructed, and no mercy shown
uve. Judgzing from the tone of the South-
ern press of that day, the outside world
must have supposed us ruined and lost.
I give a few of these appeals as samples,
which to-day must sound strange to the
parties who made them:

Corrnta, M Nov. 18, 1864,
To the People of Georgia: g -

Arise for (he defense of your native soil!
REally around yenr patrietic Gevernor and gsi-
lsut soldiers! Obstruct and destroy all the
rouds in Sherman's front, flank, and rear, and
hissrmy will soon starve in your midst. Be
copfident. Be resolute. Trust in an overrul-
ing Providence, aud suecess will sson crown
rour efforts. 1 basten to join you in the de-
feuse of your bowes and firesides.

G. T. BEAUREGARD,
Ricamoxn, Nov. 18, 1864,
To the People of Georgia :

You have nvow the best opportunity ever yet
prescuted 1o destroy the enemy. Put every-
thing st the dispossl of our Generals; remove
wll provisions from the path of the invader, snd
put all obstructious in his path,

Every citizen with bis gun, and every negro
with bis epade snd ax, can do the work of &
soldier. You can destrey she evemy by retard-
fug his mareh.

Georginns, be firm !

Act promptly, and fear
moi!

B. H. Hivi, Senator.

1 most cordially approve the abowe.
James A. Senpex, Sccretary of Warn

Ricamoxp,
To the People 6f Georgia:

We have had = special conference with Presi-
dent Duvis and the Seerctary of War, and are
shie to nssure you that they have doue and are
still doing all that eau be done to meet the
ewergency that presses upon you. Let every
wan 8y toarws!  Hemove your negroes, horses,
cattie »od provisions from Sherman's army,
#nd burn whst yom csnuot carry. Purn all
bridges. und block up the roads in his roate.
Assuil the juvader iu frout, flavk, and rear by
Baght aud by day. Let him have no rest,

Jerray HarTRIDGE,
J. H. BEcuogs,
Joux T. SuUEMARE,
Maex Biasrorn,
Gro, N. Lesres,
Jax. M. Smrrm,
Mewmbers of Congress,

A UNION LEGISLATURE FOR GEORGIA.

Of course, we were rather amused
than alarmed at these threats, and made
light of the feeble opposition offered to
our progress.  Some of the officers (in
the spivit of mischief) gathered together
i the vacant Hall of Representatives,
elecicd o Rpeaker, and constituted them-
gelves the Legislature of the State of
Geargia! A proposition was made to
repeil the Ordinance of Secession, which
was well deiated, and resulted in its re-

peal by a fair vote! 1 was not present

at these frolies, but heard of them at the

time, and enjoyed the joke.

| Tobe continued.)
_+_ -

Nov. 19, 1864,

Every lady should read Mrs. Hudnut's free
efer o luvalid Ladies on page 6.

Bamwuel Dortle, Charlevoix, Mich., thinks
#ll are entitied to pensious from date of dis-
charpe. Heserved three years in the 25th Wis,

Coprright, 1807, by Tae Namionan TrinUseE

CHAPTER L

IN THE COAL YALDS NEIGHBORHOOD.

Moderate excitement pervaded ‘the com-
munity inhabiting the two or three score
scres of monotonously similar frame houses
forming the * Coal Yards Neighborhood ”’ of
the West Side of Chieago. *“ Moderate ex-
citement” is used advisedly, The langunor
of the bot Summer day that broiled fiercely
over the square furlongs of low shingle reofs,
over miles of nnpaved, dusty, wheel-rutted
streets, over endless stretches of board side-
walks, had been only rippled by the an-
nouncement that the body of a murdered
man, turned up to the surface of the fiithy
water of the South Branch by the wheel of
a propeller, had been drawn ashore, and was
now lying in a coal shed awaiting the arrival
of the Coroner.

Dragging corpses—at least of non-resi-
deuts—out of that great open sewer, the
South Branch, was too minor and frequent
an incident to stir the Coal Yards Neighbor-
hosd more than saperficially.

“Blast the bloody stiff,” growled Wat
Sparger, the Englishman who kept the
corner grocery and butcher shop, when asked
if he was going over to look at the body.
“W’t t'ell do Hi want to see hit for? Some
bloomiu’ plug ’as knocked banother bloomin
plug hoff the dock himio the drink. Honly
wish "at both hoa ’em ’ad goune hin together.
Too bloomin many o' that biarsted kind hin
this danyged town.”

Wat Sparger was one of the Superior
Beings of the Neighborhood, whose fibers
only responded to such high-class events as
a set-to between two first-rate men, a big
fire, a scientific dog-fight, or a general riot.
The Jesser natures were deeply moved by
casual “scraps” between “gents” who oc-
cupied the brown and yellow frame houses,
and heaved coal in the yards, by imprompta
collisions of the dogs of the Neighborhood,
or hy the efforts of the police to get to the
lock-up some Coal Yarder whose full load
of beer disagreed with the politics or card
playing of some ether Coal Yarder.

Hauling a murdered stranger out of the
turbid South Brauch did not rise to the pro-
portions of an exciting incident.

“No, he's not a plag,” said Con Partell,
the Irish drayman, who bad been asked the
question; “sames more loike an out-o-town
wmerchant or sthorekaper.”

“Some jay from Oshkosh or Sheboygan,”
returned Wat Sparger, “come to town to
ave a fling on the money e got for ’is "ogs.
"E's been tolled down Polk street and sand-
bapgged.”

The women of the Neighborhood showed
mare interest. They could be depended on
to do that. The fact that the Coroner was
eoming to bold an inquest raised the event
almost to the dignity and ioterest of a
Neighborheod funeral. Ao experienced ob-
server could always discover hy the appear-
ance of the women as he entered the Neigh-
borkosd whether anything unussal was
going on. If so, they had generally sus-
pended housebold employment, put on clean
calico dresses, combed their hair, and were
standing at their front gates in atiitudes of
easy watchlulnese, while they picked their
teeth with pins. He measured the magpi-
tade of the event and the nearsess of his
approach to its scene by the increase in the
nomber of the dames in sleekiy-combed
hair and calico fresh from the iroming-table.
“There comes the Coroner now,” said Con |
Partell, as a man with a G.A.R. batten in
his lappel descended laboredly from the
horse-car. “Poor old Jack. The same
volley which kilt me brother tek off Jack’s
leg. He's gittin fater and clumsier every
year, becanse he cau’t take proper exercise,
I’m going to give him me arm.”

“E%s gittin bloody well paid for that
bloomin leg,” growled Wat Sparger. “The
Coroner’'s job's worth at least $5,000 a year—
twice w'at e could make if ¢’d Loth legs.”
“Well, both av me legs is cork, but cork
ez they are, Oi wnddent give wan av thim
far tin such jsabs as the Kabroner’s,” said
Con, as he started off to the assistance of the
Coroner.

“ Dang that bloomin’ old joke hof yours,”
grumbled Wat, looking after him. *“ Both
hof yer legs is cork, becanse ¥y’ were born in
Cork. Yer alluz werkin’ it hoff. A fea-
ther-"eaded Irishmau ‘as 10 "ave 'is joke.”

“Good merning, Mr. Sparger,” said Coro-
per “Jack” Blaisde!, hanging his cane on
his arm that he might use both hands in
wiping the perspiration from the inside of
his Panama. *“This is a scorcher, isu't 1it?
Hottest of the season.”

“Hit's the way with the bloomin’ weather
in thisdanged town. Heither 5o cold has to
freeze yer toenails hoff, bor ot henuf to roast
Beggs.” =

“Wat, yon'd grumble if y’ wuz goin’ to be
hung ” said Con. **Fwy don't y’ go back to
old Hingland, ’stead o’ stayin’ here and |
abusing us Amerikins and our country ?”

*“"El of Amerikin youn nre. *Air not hofl
yer teeth yet, ye flanpel-monthed Mick.”

The Coroner wius used to these pleasant-
ries of the Coal Yard Neighborbhood.

“Sorry 1 eonld not get here earlier,” he
resnised, “ but I had two other inquests this
worning. Bad times, I tell yon. This re-
building the city costs as many Jives as war.
I'li bave to summon you and Con on the
jury. Find me some other men, please, to
wake up the nuwber,”

“Dou’t know as I can serve. Hi'm not a
citizen ¢’ this bloowin’ country. But abont
all the decent men are at their work. ’Ere
comes kent "Alliday for ’is breakfast, ’E'’s
s printer, and dou’t go to work till one o'clock.
Summon im.”

Kent Halliday was impaneled.

“Well, I don’t mind making a dollar this
morning in the interests of justice and good
Governmeot,” he remarked pleasantly.
“Fech out your stiff, and I'll “view’ him,
according to the peace and dignity of the
peopie of Illincis, and the statutes in that
case made and provided.”

Kent Halliday had yet to reach his 234
year. He had been brought up io the Coal
Yards Neighborbood, where his father had
labored and died, leaving the support of his
wother to him. In the course of years he
had developt from a “galley boy ” iu the
Tribune office to a rull-fladged compositor,
earning what was princely wages for the
Coal Yauds Neighborhood, He had a clear-
cat, alert face, and decision of character
shone out of his quick, grayish-blue eyes.

Enough mwen to complete the jury were
soon eollected, and the party, which had
heen increased by the arrival of the County
Puysician and three reporters, who looked
us if the biggest bore in life was atteudance
opon Coroner’s inquests, proceeded to the
shed wiere the body lay.

“een in the water over 8 week,” said one
uf the reporters, with the ready judgmeut of
long «xperience.

" Stranger iron the country—probably
merchant in sowe little town,” said the
second,

" Between 45 and 50 years old, and fairly
well-to-do,” said the third.

*Cuats on the bead made by propeller-

The faosimile
. signature of

i'son_n_u-ympper

wheels after death,” said the County Physi-
cian, examining the face. “Have the body
undressed for examination as to the cause of
death.”

No one volunteered for the task of hand-
ling the noisome, dripping thing.

“ Bring a couple of those men here,” said
the owner of the yard to the foreman, and
indicating a group of loaders. “ They're
not afraid of soiling their hands. Doctor,
these men are at your service.”

“Take off his coat,” ordered the Doctor.
A pnew and fairly well made Prince Albert
was stripped off with some difficulty, and as
it was held up a sharp ent was found in the
back some distance below the shoulder.

“Ah,” said the County Physician, with
professional calmness, * we're getting at it
at once. Stabbed in the back by a man who
knew where to strike to reach the heart.
Probably struck when the blow was un-
expected. Hole probably just the size of
the knife, showing that there was no strug-
gle. Feel in the pockets.”

Kent Halliday's eyes lighted up eagerly.
Detective stories had always had a strong
attraction for him. But his life had so far
been too pressing and laborious for him to
gain any practical knowledge on such sub-
jects. Now this was being thiust upon him,
and it fascinated him. He rose trom the
plank laid on trestles, on which the jury
was seated, and carefully examined the
clean-cut hole. It was just as the County
Physician bad stated, and his approval was
so manifest that the doctor was drawn to
him, and thereafter he addressed himsell
mostly to him.

Examination of the ¢oat pockets brought
forth a handkerchief, a pair of thick gloves,
and a pair of ear-muffs, but no papers. Kent
looked inguiringly at the County Physician,
who replied to his glance:

“The man had put on his best coat to

come fo the eity. IHe hado’t worn it lbe-
fore since last Winter. The murderer has
carefully removed all the papers. Either
the possession of the papers was the objeet
of ‘the murder, or the murderer wanted to
destroy the identity of the body, probably
because he was the last man seen in com-
pany with his victim. But we may find
somethiog in the other pockets.”

The vest pockets developed nothing hut a
couple of swollen and soggy cigars and the
smaller bhalf of a broken muastach-comb.
The watch was gone, but a piece of broken
chain still hung in the button-hole. The
chain was rather heavy, of a peculiar pat-
tern, and elaborately wrought,

“ It was prebably quite a fine watch for a
man of his means to carry,” said the County
Physician to Kent. *He was very careful
of it. This fastening shows he was afraid of
having it snatched, and it must have heen
considerable trouble to him to change from
one vest to another. The chain was very
heavy, and apparently of unusually fine
gold, for it has worn away where it rubbed
against the satin, and the links have broken.
A cheaper chain would have been harder
and stronger. Still, we can’t tell whether
the watch was taken by his murderer or
fell out of his pocket and was torn off by a
propeller-wheel.” -

“Have you found nothing on the body
yet to identify i1t?” asked a voice, which
somehow grated most unpleasantly on
Kent'sear. It was not hecause it was cold
and metallic, and had a ring of ernelty, but
from some other guality, for which Kent had
not as yet found a name. He raised his
eyes from the fragment of the ehaip, and
saw that the question had been asked by a
man whom he had noticed in conversation
with the proprietor of the yard, apparently
on something connected with coal. His ap-
pearance was us little to Kent's liking as
his voice. Ie was a man of 40 or there-
abouts, with sandy mustache and goatee and
very light-biue eyes, which he did not open
wide. He was carefully dressed, but in &
style a little too pronounced for a business
or professional man,such as he assumed to
be, and not quite loud enough for a gambler
or a4 race-traek “ sport.”’

“No,” answered the Connty Physician;
“#o fur we bave found absolutely nothing,
but we may later.”

“ITwill be too bad if you don’t,” said the
other. “Things are in a shocking state,
with all these murders und no detection and
punishment,”

Kent felt that this ntterance was in some
way entirely insincere,

On the tab of the shirt the initials “ E, M.
8.” were worked in red thread.

In the pantaloons pockets were a knife, a
Mexican siiver dollar, a ring of keys with a
metal tab, ou which was stumped * E. M. 8. "
aud one of the fulding poriemonnaies in use
at the time for cazrying fractional currency.
When this was opened it was found to contain
$3.65 in worn piecesof small denominations,

“Looks as if he was a retail merchant,
who had to work off a great deal of the

mutilated small chauge he took in,” said the
County Phyxician.

Keat studied the paper sides of the porte-
monnaie intently. It seemed at times that
there had been something written there;
again, that it was markings soaked off the
fractiona! carrency. He happened to look
out of the corner of his eye towuard the

of CASTORIA.

skeauger, aud saw that while he was still

pretending to talk Zo'the owner of the yard,
he was letting nothing thatoccurred around
the body escape himy

i | h{ve geen h man around two or
three times lately, when bodies have been
taken from the river,” said the Connt.;v
| Physician, noticing the directiou of Kent's

aze. *Lasttime was in a lumber yard,and
*ge scemed to be buying lumber. Wonder
who he can be?” " =

The body was Atwcompletely undreased,
and the examination¢oncluded with & view
of the purple lips &'tk little wound through
which the deadly’Enife had entered.

“That tells the'wHole story up to a cer-
tain date,” said the County Physician.
“ Further particulars must be looked for
elsewhere; but I fear they’ll never be
learned. Every day brings mew cases 10
.crowd out those of the day before.”

The reporters had gained all that was
likely to be developed, bad shut their
notebooks, and left. The Coroner was anx-
ious to conelude the inquest, for there was a
call for another on the North Side, which
had more exciting features. He went through
the formalities rapidly, the jury retnrned a
verdict of an “unknown man stabbed to
death and thrown into the river by a person
or persons unknown to us,” and the inquiry
was over. :

“Officer,” said the Coroner to the police-
man in attendance, * take these things to the
Station, dry them up as well #s you cau,
label them, and keep them carefully until
some future time.” .

The portmounnaie, keys, and other things
had been laid out on a board to dry. he}lt
saw the stranger approach them in a leis-
urely, indifferent manner and pick up the
piece of comb as if to examine it. Kent was
by his side in an instant, with sharp, inquir-
ing eyes.

“Faugh, disgusting things,” said thestran-
ger, with a shudder, as if recalling himself ;
“why did I touch them?”

The piece of comb dropped from his hands,
but it did not escape Kent's sharp eyes that
the stranger’s well-polished boot moved in
such a way as to spread the deep coul dust
over the relic.

The stranger bade good-day to the owner
of the coal yard and walked to the street
cars.

“Who is-that man?” Kent asked the
owner.

“Don’t know and don’t care,” answered he
indifferently. “Says he’s manager of a big
office building, but he really don’t know
anything about coal.”

Kent stirred up the dust and recovered
the frazment of the comb, and assisted the

policeman with the other things.

KexT Comes To BeEavuTy’s Rescur,

“1'll come over to the Station to-morrow
and study them a little more,” he said on
parting. “ It seems awfal to bave this thing
stop here.”

“Yes; dot’s so” assented Officer Grun-
wald, a Swede. “But what’s to be doue?
To-morrow’il be somet’ing else, ynst as bat,”
But come, in welcome. I'll study dem wid
you.”

Kent Halliday walked slowly home over
the creaking sidewalk, loudly eodorous of
resin, in the hot sun. He was [ull of
gloomy, angry thoughts, Here had been as
wicked a murder committed as apy he had
ever read of, on a muan probably most estim-
able, the father of a family, and a leader
in his little community. Yet the villain
who did it wouald in all likelihood escape
any punishment for bis crime, The thing
was an unspeakable outrage, In his ardent
young soul Kent felt that as an American
citizen it was his duly to help ferret out
the criminal and bring him to justice, His
imagination pictured the home that had
been desolated, and the murderer squander-
ing in an orgie the preceeds of his crinie.

“E. M. 8, E. M. 8.” he kept turning
over in his mind. *'What can those initials
stand for? Sanders, Stanton, Strong, Sway-
zey "—but the combination seemed innu-
merahle,

He ate his meal with a pre-occupied air,
gave his mother all that he bad learned of
the matter, with the Coroner’s fee for pin-
money, kissed her good-by, and started to his
work.

Wat Sparger and Con Purtell joined him
at the cars, They bad to go down town,
too.

The cars stopped at the great railroad
depot, and they had to change to another
line. A train bad just come in, and the
passengers were swarming ont. Sepuarating
herself from them, and walking rather un-
decidedly toward the curb, as if trying to
gain some point from which she ecounld look
around and think what she was going to do,
Wis & young womian—scarcely more than o
girl. She wore a long linen duster, and
in her bhand carried & small carpet-hag.
Kent was thrilled, for there was something
in her eyesand thée contour of her face which

After lliness

With typhoid fever, pneumonia, diphthe-
ria, scarlet fever, grip, or other blood
puisoning diseases, Hood’s Sarsaparills
has wonderful health restoring power. It
y greatly tones the stomach
Tired

and rapidly and surely
LangUid bul?ds up Li’xa alrengt!t,

% cansing that tired, lunguid
feeling to disappear and bringing back
health, vigor ani vilality,

“After typhoid fever I did not get over
the weak, languid feeling. I began tak-
ing Hood’s Sarsuparilia aud continued its
use until I was entirely cured.” Muss

R. Avery, Dergen, N. Y.
Sarsa-

HOOd,S parilla

Is the b -w.= 5 .1 the Oue True Blood Purifler.

Hood’s Pills

are tlie best afler-dinner
pills, uid digestion, 2de,

reminded him of the dead man. He started
forward impulsively

“ Fwat’s stung ye, ye little divil? ” asked
Con.

“See there—see there,” said Kent; “I do
believe that's his daughter come to look for
him.”

“The sight o’ that stifi’s wrought on his
brain,” growled Wat Sparger. “’E’s been
workin’ too bard o’ late.”

“Fwere is she?” inquired Con, with more
inferesh,

““There by the curb. The one with the
carpet-bag in her hand.”

Half a dozen of the clamorous hackmen
had noticed the girl, and ruoshed for her. At
that time the hackmen of Chieago had among
them as utter villains[as the world could
produce. Kent saw one of the most notori-
ous of hig class in the lead, and with as near
a smile of welcome as he could wreathe upon
his evil face, as he said:

“Where'd you want to go, Miss? Take
yon anywhere, Miss. This is my carriage.
Step right in.

“I don’t know just where I want to go.”
said the girl, confasedly. ‘‘I've come here
to look for my father "——

“Step right in, an’ I'll take you to him.”

Kent could stand no more.

“Let that girl alone, you infernal
scoundrel. Miss, don’'t have anything to
do with him,” he shouted, and in his earnest-
ness caught hold of her arm.

“G’way, you paper-faced brat,” said the
hackman, whirling Kent across the sidewalk
with a sweep of his powerful arm. * Here,
Miss, rigbt this way.”

“Take wan of yer own size, Mick Horgan,
ye thafe o’ the wurrnld,” said Con, rushing
up with his fists doubled.

“ Mick’s my size, Con,” said Wat Sparger,
stepping in between Con and the hackman.
“Let me an’ Mick have it. You find a
lighter weight.”

The delighted erowd formed a ring, but
as the round was getting interesting a squad
of depot police broke through and dragged
Kent, Wat, Con, the hackman and one
or two of his most offensive colleagues off
to the Station.

[To be eonlinued.]

BASIk KANARIS.

B —

A Romantic Story of the Cre-
tan Struggle for Freedom.

————

BY JOHN McELROY.

[This interesting story was bezun in TAE
NAarioNanL Tripuse of April 15, Subscriptions
nfay begin with that date. |

Copyright, 1807, by THE NATIONAL TRIEUNE.

SUMMARY OF PRECEDING CHAFPTERS,

1. Mureus Kallimakis, the wealthiest farmer
in Crete, retunrna from his field work to his
fiouse, which is kept by hris beantiful danghter
Jda, who sets before him his mid-day meal. As
they begin to ent, * Papa”™ Demetrios, the
priest, aud an intimate friend, arrives with the
terribie news that the Pasha bas decided to
present Ida to the Saeltan, for the purpose of
advaneing his own intereat,

1I. Busil Kanaris, a young Sphakint Chief,
and theowner of a mill in the mountains, is the
betrothed of Ida. It is decided to hurry mes-
sengers to him to bring bim to lier resene, A
messenger sent out has his horse shot down
before he passes outof theirsight, They hurry
off other messengers on foot,

[II. The Aga Yusef arrives to take Ida away.
He paints a glowing picture of the graudeur
and happiness of a life in the Sultan’s palaee.
Jda deelares that she will die as other Greek
women have dene befors shie will go. Roused

flicis a flesh wound., She is eaught and held,
and her father nud Papa Demetrios arestricken
down by the scimeters of the kavasses.

Basil Kanaris and his band, fearful of harm
to the Kallimakis household, start in hot haste
for the homestead. They do not reach there
until after dark, and Gud evidences to confirm
their worst fears.

1V. lda Kallimakis is carried off toward Re-
timo by Aga Yusef, and is stolen from him in
the night by deserting kavasses, DBasil, misled,
follows after the other party toward Khania,
and has a fearful fight with Ibrahim, whom he
nearly killed, and recaptures the plunder,

Y. Resolving to die at ouce rather than go
to n fute more dreadful to her than death, Ida
Kallimakis forces her pony over the edge of
the road along the mountain precipice, expect-
mg to be dashied to pieces in the dark, unseen
depths. But, unexpectedly, gha falls into the
iop of a large carob tree that reaches at that
point nearly to the level of the road, and finally
reaches the ground with only some hurts and
scratchies to herself and pony. She starts out
through the darkness to reach a place of safety,
and finally comes to the gates of the Monastery
of the Prophet Elias, with the kawvasses in
pursuit. The monks have never permitted
any woman to enter, but the Superior finally
conceals her in s neighbering eavern, and there
she is well cared for. The monks go out
ostensibly bird-hunting, but the kavasses on-
derstand that they are not wanted there, and
had better ride on. Basil Kanaris’s weakness
compels his companions to leave him at the
Sphakiot village of Dramia, where he is seized
with a fever, .

VI. Ida, fecling that the Turks will mar-
der her lover at the villnge, leaves the cave
and raiscs a party of armed shepherds and
leads them toward Dramia. They are just in
time to meet the Turkish eavalry eoming for
Basil, and her force attacked them fiercely
while.the monks escaped with the sick man to
a place of sifety in the hills. In the fight
the Turks are beaten, bat Ida, in attempting
to rescune a wounded ehepherd, is herself cap-
tered and carried off to Kiranis. Here she is
kept captive in the citadel. Murad Pasha, the
Governor of Retimo, sent a pompous letter to
Mehemet ben Ezelk, Governor of Khania, de-
manding the return of the girl to him, to
which Mehemet replied that he would send
her to the Sultan himaelf,

VIL

Three weeks dragged on. Where was
Basil? Ida kpnew that if homan aid could
rexch her she would mot be deserted. She
kuew DBasil was severely ill, and she was
glad the Turks did not hurry, for this gave
her lover time to recnperate from his wounds
and gather his followers. At Jast, however,
she received the summons to prepare for a
journey, and she knew the hour of the
climax in her lite bad come, and she was to
start to Constantinople.

Night eomes quiekly after the sun sets in
these Oriental lands, and its shadew had
fullem on a * wine~dark sea,” where the
Chumpa swung to her anchor before a rising
African wind as she lay off the basin of
Khania. She was an old-lashioned merchant
vessel, of course—:quare sterned, with blaff
bows, and shapeless as a cunal boat—hbut the
only kind of crafv flying a Turkish flag be-
yond the Dardaneiles—for warships of that
country do not cruise.

It mads one’s eyes ache to see her rusty,
flat sides, with their bulging chain-plates, a
bowsprit tilted skyward, those ill-stayed
masts with slacked and slovenly rig, that
indescribably melancholy and forlorn look
about this whole fabric. In vastand louely
ocean spaces of the South Pacific, an obso-
lete, unlncky whaler, out for years, perhaps,
may occasionally be seen looking thus—Ilike
the wraith of some lony-lost vessel that had
floated up momentarily from the depths
beiow.

Oua board things were no better. Cuddy,
caboose and top-gallant forecastle encum-
bered the deck, where neglect and careless-
ness showed 1 every detail. She lay, hove
short, at a port anchor, her canvas loosened,
and spreading in unsightly folds along the
yarde. It was evident that prepar.tions to
suil had bren mude after such a fashion as
the crew’s appearance might well bave led
one to expect. :

This ship sailed (rom Constantinople to
Smyrna, and there, according to the custom
of these mongrel suailors, her men deserted.
5o she was remanned from the slums of that
reinge and home of rascaldom—a city more

dangerous to wander abous at might thaa i6

to fury she tries to stab the Aga, bot only in- |

wonld be to stroll through an Indian jungle
infested by tigers. Pleasant specimens they
were, this collection of polyglotscoundrels—
renegade Greeks, Sicilians, Maltese, and
fogitive Neapolitan smngglers, with Mehndi
Ali for Captain, born in Atbens despite this
Osmanli name, and on whose hegd a price
WAS set,

With the last glimmer of twilight a shore
boat came alongside, and after discharging its
cargo of baggage put back to the harbor. !

Mebndi Ali was, as his adopted country- l
men fay, a “son of Satan ” in the fullest ac-
ceptation of that Eastern phrase, but he was
also a good sailor, and knew the Mediter-
ranean well. Now his tall, gaunt fignre
moved to and fro on the cabin-roof that an-
swered for a quarter-deck, and he muttered
curses upon the Pasiia, Mehemet bea Ezek,
poor Ida, and things in general, while listen-
ing to the sound of a favorable breeze r sing |
fast over the sea. The Chumpa, as her Captain |
very well knew, would never lia within haif |
adozen points of the wind, and went to lee- |
ward abominably if it was not astern or on '
her quarter. Here was weather the most |
favorable imuginable, and yet this, that, or
the other accursed thing kept him waiting,
His second in command, an atomy of a man, |
badly wanted by the British authorities at |
Maita, sneaked off to asafe distance, and the
crew gradually faded away from that vi-
cinity. Nobody bad any confilence in
Mehndi Alvs forbearance, or the slighlest
belief in his own ability to anticipate what
he might do. Nothing bappened, however,
though the Chumpa's riding-/ight had been
burning for an hour before a lookout for-
ward reported a boat coming out of the har-
bor. It proved to be a ianch erowded with |
men, npon whose arms the stars shed pale
and fitful gleams. Three female figures,
otherwise indistingnishable in their wraps,
were huddled together aft, and when this
clamsy contrivance forged alongside the
gangway these passengers were burried on |
deck and speedily hidden in the cuddy.
Kanaris’s lost love, for she it was, attended |
by two women from the Pasha's harem, had |
passed that peried whea emotion can vent |
itself in words or action. The stuper of an |
overwhelming despair erushed her down, |
and beyond some vague yet persistent re- 'r
solve to die rather than submit, she was al- |

most nncouscions. A strong guard, such as |
mn Odulisque destined for H's Sublime
Higzhuess, the Saltan, required for her =ale-
keeping, then clamored up the side, and in-
stantly becamne as sapremely uncomfortable
and infinitely out of place as all T'urks are
at sea. Immediately after, being used to
surreptitions departares, the crew made sail
silently as their anchor came away, and
rounding before the wind the Chumpa’s
head was laid N, E., and she slowly faded
away. Keen eyes, however, watched on
shore, and when the heavy flapping of can- |
vas showed what was being done, a dozen |
dark forms started up among the roins of |
that old Venetian castle which once gnarded
the basin’s lefl side, and stealing away
through deserted streets where most honses |
slond tenantless, they sped swiftly over |
Khania’s beautifod plain towards the hills.

Wihile the Tarks had been at work, the
Sphakiots bad been preparing a little surprise
that was aleo reagy to he sprung.

[ To be coneluded next wesk.)

—_—
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Have You Asthma or Hay Fever?

Medical Science at last reports a positive |
cura for Asthma and Hay-fever in the won- |
derfol Kola Plant, a uew botanical discovery |
found on the Congo River, West Africa. It3
cured are really marvelous, Rev. J. [. Combs,
of Martinsburg, West Va., writes that it eared
him of Asthmoa of thirty yeary standing, and

Hon. L. G. Clute, of Greeley, lown, testifies
that for three yvears he had to sleep propped up |
in a chair in Hay-fever season, being unable to

lie down night or day. The Kola Plant cured |
him at once, Mr. Aifred C. Lewis, editor of
the Farmer's Muaguzine, was also eurcd when he
could pot lie dewn for fear of clhoking, being
always worse in Hay-fever season. Others of
our readers givo similar testimony, proving it
truly a wonderful remedv, If yow saffer from
Asihma or Jlay-fever we advise yoa to send
your address to the Kola Importing Co., 1164
Broadway, New York, whe to prove its power
will send a Large Case by mail free to every
reader of THE NaTioNar TriguNe who needs
it. All they ask in returnm is that when enred
yourself you will tell your neighbors abous it.
It costs you nothing and you should surely
try it.

®
W. M. Stephens, 2d Il Cav., Coffeyville,
Kan., believes that ‘the Egqualization of
Bounty bill passed twice during Grant's Ad-
minisiration and vetoed, would do justice
toall.

PROTECT YOUR HAIR.

There is nothing so Beautiful, nothing gives sach
Pleasure to Lady, Gent, or Child as Beautifal Hair,

Shampooine Does It.

The Greatest Discovery of the Century. Beantiful
IMuir is the Crowninzg Glory of the Woman sud the
Pride of the Household, and to bave [t you must keep
the Scalp and Hair in Perfect Coadition.

Must be used to Be appreciated. Once used you will
pever be withonat it

Priee 50¢e. 21d §1.00 per botile. Samples by
matl, 10e. Stampstaken. Agents wauted everywhere.

HAMPSHIRE & CO.,

887 Prospeel Ave,, Buiffale, N. ¥., U. 8. A,
Mention The Natonal Tribune.

STI?&SFIIOBISE !
Solid 14k Gold Plated Case ormna-
mentad with 3 Parisinn Diamonds,
n, !m. Pearis and Rubies, with
B American movement. Jeweled

penrance to a§sio
ention your nears
) est express office S1ze
=y wnteh want Ladies® or
waa—rg? Gont's. Only % in stock 0
- ortler quick. Agents and sales.
men coin big money. Address
EAGLE WATCH €0, 563 Broadway, New

Meution The National Tribane,

ALL THE RAGE.
Grand Rrmy Sleeve Buttons.

Thousands of Comrades are Wearing Them

equal ioa
watch

These Sleeve Buttous are no cheap Imitation,
The disk is pearl-tinted en-
amel, and upon its face, o
ruised work of heavy rolled
goi] piate, i8 the eagle, cannon
snd cannon-balls constituti
A (he upper partion of the tirurxl.s
® Army budge, with the letters
G.A K. engraved in a scroll
beneath. The setting i3 also of
gold plate, and by preasing on
A spring the butten can be
= tuken apars, thus making it
easy to udjust it in the culfs
In short, It [s one of the most hundsome, useful and
valuable pleces of jewelry that has yet been devised.
We have sold large nnmbers of these Slesve Buttons
The wmost popular thing in the way of Gravd Army
Jewelry just now Is the Grand Army Sleeve Dutton, &
mj{l; of which will be sent to any address, pustage pre

For a club of three new subscrihers.
For one subscription and 75 eents mldltloml:
Address, THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
Washington, D. C.
Wanted—An [dea s
thingwpntel?g
lras: they may ng you wealt
%l‘:l’tti:’cg(\;g!‘r {;r::Dl'-‘EKB JRN &%.. Patent Attor-

a; Wasningron, I, C.. for thelr $1,800 prize offer
:::ﬁa'new l:lsr. of ona thousand laventions wanted.

Agent Wanted. Exceptional opportunity. Old estab-

lisied Factory changing selling methods oifers Freo

samples, protectid ground, to pushing salesmen, Sev-

ernl enrning $100 0. Le uha_-r. .0, 1471 New York.
Mentlon The National Tribune.

Who can think

szo im'eﬁted‘mmsrﬂ\\_’nkly. No stock specnia-
tlon or g ld mine investment. Yon control

caipital. Fifih succe-sfitl year,

Chase & Ca . 12 Union Square, New York.
Mention The Nutional ‘Uribane.

Boys

Particnlars free,

We have a first-rate waftch and
chain for yon, wideh vou ean earn
in one hour. =end your name
winv! address for free samples u;
THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
Washington, D. C.

’ ,200 A YEAR EASY.
T BE ma gi"vu form’n Lol Wy T,
ding Vaper Balfy Uabinst, @000 wild Borv ety siog
i1, buye, Busigvens Wen, Fanlil-« PN e, Tas
Lish Kasalan Sulphur Medicatod Y upor

o] Batheat home. o Bath Tokeas i, Wil How-
g TEIET mvetcm, wents dlasjee 1o =
{arranitGout Medlolne Cald« Hhenm

tism. Lafivippe. Sewralgln. 7 taia Foee

% UAnrrd, Brighu's iHsease, Hesdartic« Fruae

Wby el , SRin, Nerre and Kidaerr e
Beuntfiee (cmpietion: Gusmaesod,

Ml of beot fntleeplio Retter (Cloih  copoerad

a5 Price #LH 00 Wralrsmle = tane Bosk
W. WORLD MFE. COatOLLMEBLS .

Meation The Sativaal [riouns

1.._-;1 - Poi=en=  Sope
.A T'-r A spECIALTY ondary orTops
G iary BLOOD POISON permanently
g Bruredin 15603 days, Toacan betreated af
> Fhomoe {07 same price ander samoe XuArsa-
R L v . 1{ you prefor tocomehero we willeons
tract to pay raiiroad fareand hatel Billa,and
nocharge, if we faii to care. 1f you have taken mers
cury, lodide potash, ard still bave aches and
ains, Mucous Patehes in mouth, Sore Throat,
imples, Copper Colored Spots, Uless on
any purtof the body, Huir or Eyebrows falling
out, it is this Secondary BLOOD POISO?
we gusrantee to eure. We solielt tho most obsti=
nate cases and ehallenge the world for a
case we cannot eunre. This diveass has always
baffled the skill of the most eminent phvsi=
cians. $3500,000 capital behind our uncondis
tional gnaranty. Absolute proofs sent sealed on
application. Address COO HREMEDY CO.
7 Masonic Temple, CHICAGO,

“TH: SAM: CANTEEN” CHARM.

Xo. ¥2 i» an old friend in new
dresn, which needs no ntrogducs
tion. Itis a facsimile of an ol}
canteen carried from Antietzm
to Appomattox. It Is heavy
rolled-gold plate, designed
peciaily for us It Is sent, post
paid, with Tar NaTioxsn Tara
¢~ E [or one vear, for 9160, Scas
free ns premium for aclubof FOUR
yeariy submcribers,

For sale, postpald, for 73 eta,
It will louk well on any veleraa §
watch-chaln.

T
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No. 120.
THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
1729 N. Y. Ave,, "Washington. D-_(_.'.

THERE’S TONEY IN POULTRY.

“The Feather™ is the best Pouliry and Plzeon
Magazine published. It teils its readers how o get
money from poultry. [t s practical, concise and
anthentic, anid is credited with being the best jllos
trared ool most practical journal for poultrymen. Tuie
sutscription price is 50 cents a year [ bat (o Introduces
it to the readers of Tue Nariovan TrRisrxe we will
send it on trial 4 months for oniy 10 cente. Addess—

GEORGE E. HOWARD & €O,
Central Power Station, Washington, D. €,
Mention The Natioual Tribune.

- EARN 2 BIGYOLE

g, Gotinas vEw. $5to $15,
New High Grade 9 models,
fu'ly guaranteed, $17 10 325,
Special Clearing Sale.
Suip apywhera on approval,

r S We wili gire a
i eaels taws sere com o

B.T. HEAD & PRENTINS, Chicage, L

cycles

for YMen,Wommen, Girls &
Boys. Comgpfete line a8
lowest prices ever qualed.
[0 ~(iak wood” ford3dl.cO
€85 carlingtos” ¢ JR7.50
- & P 210,95
$20 Liayels o .
$:3 ‘Maywood' St Slrvrl%ryt:oaam*m
Fully cuaranteed. Shipped anywhere €.0.D. with privi-
lege to eramine. No money iaadvaice. Buy dizect frem
manufacturers, save agents and duiem}-wm
lmstrated catadlogue free.  Addeess (In fullh.

CashBuyars'Union,!62 W.VanBurenSt.B 24 Chicago
Mentlon Tiie National Tribune

] rigkt. Goeds sold
Bes] Ly sampleaniy. We
_ et e
s 7o sl samp
e R e g g o
LRFOZTZE, P. 0. Box 3308, Beston,

Ammashnnrsmm

b affections which Copaibx and

d Injections fail to evre.  All
or P. 0. Bex 2081

POSNT FELE $1.60

AND DIF-

d Drugrists,
New Jork.
XEEDLES for
Prospectors,

RODS ;=

Treasure Seekers. Circular, 2. WP. .-
M. AGENCY, Palmyra, Pa., Box“Al

YOUNG29F - HOME

Wanted men and women to work forusin their own homes

tny ot evering. WO pay $10 to S$16 por weel.

No canvassing, You will see that any child can dothe work.

Bend address to- We send work at ence.
THE VAIL ART CO. DEPT. 311 ""VAIL Pl

Mention The National Tribune.

WANTED--AGENTS
For Safety Oderiess Hettles.
The hest article in the market for agents
to make money seiling: one agent re-
ports 20 sold the first day ; another 35 in
two days ; another 10 in Ten da Write
for termsand full partienlars. J. H. DAY
&CO. 114445 Harrison Ave. Cincinnatl, O

Mentlon The National Trivuae

PECTACLES

§ are staple as lonrand pay vig

J Eﬂu. Send for catalogue,

cutfit. A. COULTER, Dept. 8, CHICAGO, ILl.
Mention The Natienal Tribune,

MUST HAVE Acsyts At oxen

Door Halders. Sam Sash Lock free for two-
e - . Immense; Mm than weights; burglar

cent stamp. A
' -
rad.ng la 1 dlI Write Address

-

e

We have a first-rate watch and
chain for you, which you can earm
in one hour. Send your name

C0., Box tm&.
and wldress for free samples o

Mention The Natiomal Tribaoe.
THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE,
Washington ;

of some simpie

Wanted—An Idea Z=sss

our ideas; they may bri on wealth.
Write JOHN WEDDERBURN & CO. Pa

peys, Washington, D. C., for their $1.800 pﬁ:o‘ Ter

o Ry [+

and pew list of one thousand inventions wanted.
Mention The National Tridune

FIREWORKS FOR JULY 4TH.

Bovs and Girls can get a Largs Box of Firewvorks
FRFE by selling onr gnods. Send us vour adds cas at
—L onee on a posial canl. Addres, BATES
FIREWORKS C0O., Bex 15310, Boston, ¥ ass,
Meation The National Tribune.

Who ean think

FEOM GEN.GRANT S OLD
BH'GKS TOMEB. Whole bricks and pleces

us sonvenirs, cheape Speginl in-
dnecements o GLAH. Poste,. &, B. 8§, €O, 381
W. 125th Sireet, New York Ciny.

and address for free sampl-s to

Mendon The Natlonsl Uribune
THE NAT!O%&% TRIBUNE,

y Washington,
Gives instant relief fop

ELEGTRBG PILES. Final cure in &

foew days amud never retirns. No pmge. No salva
No lndellraey. Malled free, Address,
J. H. REEVESN, Box 693, New York City,
Mention The Nauonal Tribune,

We have a first-rate watch and
chain for you, which you cun earmy
in ooe hoar. Send your name

wre Care at home;
buok free. Dr. W. S, Rice,

RUI I u x I, Smthville, N{ Y.

Meuntlon The National Tribune.

HARITHD
CPIUM 5 DRUNKENNESS
Ourcd DR.J.L.STEPHENS.

Mention The National Tribune.

per 1000 for dhl.llb;:
ting Circunlars. YMaleng

sa P"n Co., Warriersmark, Pa

Mention The National Tribune,
We'll send list of aids for hesring

nEnF 2 CLAFLIN OPTICAL CO., Wash., D. &&
Mention The Natlonal Tribune,

CONSTIPATION

HEHUHH“NBS ::dm free. A sample of

the host remedy on earth maile! free of eharge.
FROY. FOWLER, Moodus, Conn.

Henation The Natlonal! Tribune.

EPILEPSY. Itcaoniysuretreatment. I insury
FI TS an entirs and rapid cure. o stay cured for 1iflel
Iask nofe . Dr. Hruse Co. 5L Louis, Mo

Mention The National Tribune

GF L FNESS 2 HEAD NOISES CURE]

e glasnes halT sres. NO PAIN. W
Sead 35 ¥, Hiscax Co, SO Wway, N ¥, -.-::""—"'
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